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When I'm asked how come I’m so beautiful, I 
just have to credit Lady Queeroil. the 
shampoo that let s me be me and nobody 


Hi! I’d like to talk to you about Lady Queeroil 
Shampoo, the shampoo that gives my great 
hair ali the beauty it deserves and has 


coming to it 


Making myself beautiful is what it s all about, 
and making my hair be me is a big part of it! I 
think the free world would more or less stop if 
_my hair wasn’t really me!_ 


Lady Queeroil lets me do my thing and stand out in a 
room full of women who re ugly or only moderately 
attractive. I guess letting me do my thing is what 
_ Lady Queeroil s all about._. 


Sure, Lady Queeroil costs a little more, but 
I’m worth it! You see, when I can be me, I. . 


AWK! 
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VEGETABLE OF THE MONTH? 



Never let it be said that the CRAZY 
crew is dull. Dumb, yes, but never 
dull. Seems that when CRAZY Editor, 
Marv Wolfman, came into the vast 
CRAZY offices (a broom closet with a 
sink and two mops) he found this 
object sitting on his desk. Well, 
thanks to colorist Michele Brand for 
creating this exact replica.of Dr. 
Moose out of a tomato and coffee- 
stirrers for us. And, Michele, for this 
tasty gift, we hereby give you all the 
coloring that goes on within these 
pages of CRAZY. Hoo ha! 





A few frilly facts before we delve into 
this issue's CRAZY'S WHO’S WHO. 
F'rinstance. did you know that one out of 
fifty people born this year will eventually 
be run over by a yak? Also, one out of 
seventeen women will suffer from per¬ 
manent grape juice stains. Six hus¬ 
bands out of ninety-four will have ring- 
around-the-collar, while ninety-two chil¬ 
dren out of a possible two hundred and 
seven will get tangled in yo-yo strings 
before the summer is out. Furthermore, 
nine out of ten Doctors will probably 
agree on something, while three out of 
four White House Plumbers will proba¬ 
bly disagree on something. Chances 
are, according to statistics, that a person 
reading this very issue of CRAZY will 
actually age before their very own eyes, 
and that sometime within the next two 
hundred years reach the age of oldness. 
If you've never thought about these 
things before, it's about time someone 
brought them to your attention. If you 
have thought about these things before, 


isn't this stuff really interesting? 

Now then, on to this issue of CRAZY: 

We've several new people working for 
CRAZY that we're just busting guts to 
tell you about. First of all, there's BILL 
SKURSKI and his infamous hordes of 
CLOUD STUDIOS, a conglomerate of 
irate jugglers working out of Newark, 
New Jersey, who, during daylight hours, 
pose as the King Family, but at night 
they strip oft their outer clothing and ap¬ 
pear as the Midnight Streaker. Bill put 
together the mass confusion which we 
tenderly call "Repossessed.' 1 For those 
of you who want to meet Bill in person, 
you can't: he comes only video-taped. 

PAUL LEWIS, who wrote this issue's 
"Funeral Game" catastrophe, is a 
closet. No, not a closet something—just 
a closet. He is six-foot-six, has five 
shelves, and comes equipped with coat 
hangers. He also has a front door, two 
knobs, and a bar across the top. You can 
also put your shoes in him. 







Now that CRAZY has had its first big 
issue (A4) which the WHO’S WHO 
claims is the first real issue (or is it the 
4th part of issue #1?) I feel I should 
comment. In general, CRAZY is unique. 
Its brand of humor is entirely different 
from any other magazine like it. The very 
first issue had some science fiction writ¬ 
ers which made the whole thing a mad¬ 
cap 1984. " Mooses Through History " 
was O.K., but it got better each issue, 
and with issue #4, it was the very best. 


"The Moosiah" and "The Last Graze" 
really were funny. 

The "TV Misguide" was the most be¬ 
lievable section ot this issue. But don't 
give TV writers any more ideas for 
shows.l just saw the premiere of "My 
Husband The Chair' on TV last week. 
Though I am a Star Trek fan, the Star 
Trek ages gag was oh-so-very-true. 
"Lights On, Nobody" made no sense 
whatsoever, while the " Boob Rube 
Story" was very true, and so was " The 



Seems like CRAZY’S making it all over the place. In the latest issue of GRIF¬ 
FITH OBSERVER an article on Erich Von Daniken, author of “Chariot ot the 
Gods" includes several panels from CRAZY #3’s "Hot-Rod of the Gods?" 
Seems like the prestigious scientific journal agrees more with our theory that 
the Earth was once a giant dragstrip for aliens than with the indomitable Mr. 
Daniken. 
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Some people have asked what those 
people listed on page one do for 
CRAZY. Well, we thought this would be 
as good a place as any to explain the 
particular jobs of our staffers not only to 
you, but to them. We list two people as 
"production'' for CRAZY. MURRAY 
FRIEDMAN and JOHN VERPOORTEN 
are actually only delivery boys. They 
stay by their trusty telephones and wait 
for some store owner to call and ask for 
two copies of CRAZY for him to sell. 
Then John and Murray produce the two 
copies for the dealer. 

MARIE SEVERIN is listed as our "art 
editor." As everyone knows, to edit 
means to cut, splice, delete, etc. What 
Marie actually does is take the finished 
art that one of the many CRAZY artists 
sends in and then cuts them into small 
pieces, deletes some of the panels, and 
then splices them together in no definite 
order. JOHN ROMITA. our "art director" 
stands in front of our artists and directs 


them to wherever they want to go. If one 
wants to go to the bathroom, John di¬ 
rects them to the bathroom. If one wants 
togo to the kitchen, Johndirects them to 
the kitchen. If one has to go home for the 
night, John shoots them and then sends 
them back to work. John is our art direc¬ 
tor, 

JOHN RYAN is our "circulation direc¬ 
tor." You see, many of the people on the 
CRAZY staff are single. So John circu¬ 
lates among them and arranges dates 
for them. John's a really nice guy. 

KELLY FREAS paints most of our 
covers, but few people realize that he is 
also a world renowned sculptor. His 
most famous work, "Mr. Potato-Head 
Wearing Cabbage Leaves" is currently 
on exhibit on the local Good Humor 
truck. 

MICHELE WOLFMAN, CRAZY'S 
fearsome photographer, is a master of 
taking sun-pictures. She buys a special 
piece of paper and holds it up to the sun 


and then puts it on whatever she wants 
to photograph And, lo, and behold, the 
image rises to the surface like. . .magic. 
Wow! 

ROY THOMAS is our executive 
editor. That means he cuts apart and 
splices together MARY WOLFMAN, 
who is our regular editor. 

STAN LEE, our peerless publisher, is 
the guy in the front office who owns the 
bowl of Jello and a hectograph press. 
Each page of CRAZY is put onto a Jello 
stencil and then printed onto paper. Our 
covers, however, are printed by spe¬ 
cial means, and it is also Stan s job to get 
the potato for ihe potato print. 

Next issue we ll tell you everything 
about the guys who diligently staple to¬ 
gether each and every issue of CRAZY 
by hand, and also Ihe awesome secret 
of Sanchez of the mail room, and the 
thing that should never have happened 
to him, but did So don’t forget—be 
there! 



Moe Jaymouth Story," though slightly 
exaggerated. The commercials on the 
covers were also very well done. The 
best cover of all your issues was #3, but 
all the covers have been better than Mad 
or any competitor I have seen. One last 
note, give equal time for middle-sized 
people. 

JEFF SILVA 
P.O. Box 36 
Lakeview, Wa. 98491 

Issue #4 is the first issue I’ve read of 
CRAZY. It was pretty, good. The thing 
that made it original is that no other 
magazine has or would think of that TV 
Magazine idea. That was really great, 
and I really enjoyed it. 

I know that you and Cracked are com¬ 
peting with Mad, and I’ll tell you 
something—you're getting there. Keep 
up the good work. 

DONNA MANGER 
620-5 Baychester Ave. 

Bronx, New York 10475 

I am writing to you in regards with the 
magazine you publish that you call 
CRAZY. 

In my opinion, this book or so-called 
magazine is not worth the time and 
money that the people at your company 
try to put into it. The whole magazine 
does not make any sense at all. The 
cartoons do not even try to put a certain 
point across. The magazine I read totally 
turned me off. 

I also felt that the magazine should not 
be sold to younger children because the 
material inside is not the type of material 
I would want my children to read. I hope 
that in the future your company will be 
ab\e to put out a magazine that is worth 
the time that is used in reading it. 

KATHEYBLUNT 
205th Aviation Co. 

Finthen, AAF, Finthen Ger. 
APONew York, 09185 




Cloud Studios strikes again, in “Re¬ 
possessed.” 


Your mag is good. It’s a lot better than 
Sick, and I think it ties with Mad. But I 
disliked some parts of it. For example, 
page six of " Shafted " didn’t make 
sense. But since the publishers are 
CRAZY, I guess it’s not supposed to. But 
I did like "Commercials That Drive You 
Crazy. " Though I thought No. 3 was very 
ross, it was good. I love ' Crazy's 
razies ." More! I want to compliment 
John Stevens on his art. And I also like 
'History Of Moosekind ." Funny! I also 
like “The Boob Rube Story ." 

KIM SHARP 
Rt. 2. Box 349 
Mannington, W. Va. 


I just finished reading your 4th issue of 
CRAZY. Well, I think your mag is the 
best I've read. It’s even better than Mad. 
I like “Crazy's Who's Who ' best of all. I 
thought “Celebrity Sportsman’" could 
have been better, but otherwise it was 
good. I really dug “TV Misguide ." Too 
bad the real one can't have shows like 
"The Rookoffs,'' and “The Somewhat 
New Temperatures Going Up." They all 
sound greal. 

JUDY HARRISON 
282 Yates Avenue 
Calumet City, III. 60409 

"History of Moosekind " was a great 
success. Bob Mooster made a mistake, 
though. There is noLusberg in Italy that I 
know of. 

KONRAD HOENIG 
No Address Given 

This is my first fan letter. It is prompted 
by your unusual and inventive new 
series called " Crazy's Crazies " by John 
Stevens. Although much of your mater¬ 
ial is too often familiar and simply "re¬ 
invents the wheel," Stevens’ spots are 
extremely clever. Indeed, several of 
them are downright brilliant. Looking 
forward lo more and more inventive 
material. 

KENNETH SCHNEIDER 
John Beach Rd. 
Newtown, Conn. 



Send all mail, money, 
greeting cards, and 
laundry to: 
CRAZY Magazine 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N Y. 10022 
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Prologue: 


IRAQ: During a lunch 
break at the Iraqui 
McRonalds.. 


Many people have asked 
me if I care about all 
those slobs out there who 
are throwing up all over 
the movie theaters. 


Indeed, they have asked if 
I really needed to show all 
that horror. 


Before we show you my 
movie, I want to answer 
some of the many questions 
I've been asked. 


Good evening, friends. I'm William 
Peter Bladder, writer and Producer of 
The Ecchorcist. 


Now that you know why this flick was 
made, it's time for CRAZY, the maga¬ 
zine four out of five CRAZY staffers 
recommend, to present our version of 
the film that is raising the devil across 
the whole world. Now, you might ask 
yourself, why is CRAZY taking up valu¬ 
able space in presenting this movie 
parody? Well, friends, we want you to 
know that there is only one reason why: 
MONEY! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! 


Good God! It's back. 
The most incredible 


second most 
incredible evil 
of all time, 


returned. 


ij i ! j 

i Jj; I :!| 

HiiU 

iii t.u 



























Wmm. 

mm 




“V,i. 
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Er, Father 


Cheech! 


It means it's time to fade 
from this enigmatic 
opening and switch scenes 
to Georgetown, which is 
right outside Washington, 
D.C. 


I know. I know! 

Right after 
Washington, D.C., 
this is the fourth 
most incredible 
evil of all time. 


third most incredible evil 
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STIFLE, 

YOU 

OVER¬ 

BAKED 

VIRGINIA 


STUPID 


STATUES! 


PIG- 

BUNNY 

PERISH! 

NYAHHH! 

NYAHHH! 


iiiuu nwi-nau st< 


I'LL DEEP- 
SIX YOUR 
FACE! 




WOULDN'T 
YOU LIKE 
TO KNOW, 
POPCORN- 
PUSS? 
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Say, that's a very nice rabbit you've 
made (though why any twelve-year-old kid is 
playing with clay instead of playing 
hookev from school I'll never understand). 
What are you going to do with it? 

i| I Oh, I’m going to givo it to my toachor. M 
•3 h And I'm also going to give her an p 
’ I apple, and then I'm.going to stuff her If 
| w underwear with chocolate pudding. R 


And unbelievable. 
Momma. Don't 
forget 

unbelievable. No 
real kid is as pure 
and wholesome as 
I am 


What?!? 


Momma, whileN Really? What 
you were out | has Captain 
making your | Howdy Doody 
film, I met J said to you, 
Captain | lily-lovely? 


That's not 
Captain Howdy 
Doody, sweety- 
Chili-beanie. 
That's William 
Poter Bladder 
still laughing 
from page one 
over all the 
money he's 


Oh, it said the world 
stinks and then it 
laughed at me with 
an evil, horrible, 
chilling cackle like 
it knew something 
that none of us knew. 


happened to 

me? I feel so 
yeechy-poo. 


answer any 


For instance. 
Captain Howdy 
Doody, do you 


Now watch, 
Momma. I hold 
this part here and 


Ask Captain 
Howdy Doody 
what he thinks 
of this movie, 
Dovee-doo. 


Critics. 
Everyone’s 
a critic! 


Barrfff! 


mother is 


Hubba 

Hubba! 



ill 

Momma? 
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Something odd is 
going on here. First 
Raygun's Ouija 
Board upchucks 
pea-soup all over 
me, then I find that 
all my furniture was 
moved ... to 
another country, 
and now I hear all 
those strange 
sinister laughing 
sounds... 


I just hate 
those little 
devils (hee 
hee). Yeechl 
Blecchh! 


Oops, my mistake. That's 
William Peter Bladder still 
counting all the money he's 


Haven't I seen you before? 


Perhaps you've seen me in 
Rome as the city burned. 
Perhaps it was during the 
Dark Ages while the plague 
tolled its horror. I've 
walked through history, and 
whenever disaster struck, 

I was there. HA! HA! HA! 


Horrible, simply 
horrible. Imagine 
replacing all the 
crucifixes with four 
-by-five glossies 
of Monte Hall. 
Blasphemous. 


How can you 
ignore someone 

tap dancing 
on a shag rug 
in bare feet? 
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YES, YOU 
MORONIC 
COW! THE 
KING FAMILY 
IS SLEEPING 
IN MY 
NOSTRILS. 


BECAUSE YOU LOOK LIKE 
LIKE A BRILLO PAD, PIG- 
DOCTOR! I HATE BRILLO 
PADS! ANYTHING ELSE, 
SNAKE-FACE? 


OLD ENOUGH 
TO EAT YOUR 
FRONTAL LOBES, 
BALDIE! 


GO 

STROKE A 
ROOSTER, 
YOU A.M.A. 
QUACK! 


Hmmm. You're 
right. Better 
make that I 

three aspirin. 1 


You say your 
daughter's 
been acting 
odd, Mrs. 
JWacHeal? 


Ah, there's nothing to 
worry about, Mrs. 
MocHeal.She merely has 
a head cold. Give her two 
aspirin and see me in 
the morning. 


violent, but 


Yes. She’s 
become violent.. 
She's starting 
to curse. Why, 
yesterday she 
beat her favorite 
pet to death 
just because it 
wouldn't fetch a 


not too 

unusual 


morning, I | walking calmly 
But her | entered her |atop it, speaking 
pet is a room and her in a man's 
goldfish! (1 bed was flying | voice; "I’m the 
1 in the air. | devil. Fly me. 

Y Wi Fly Hellborne 


Look at her, 
Doctor. What's 
wrong? What's 


forbotnik 
movie lasts 


didn t know 
if he was 

coming or 


desecrations 


discourteous 
and rude 
teenager. 


really wrong 

with her. 


Why ar 
you ansu 

en't 

rering 

III/ IJUCOIIUIIO 

seriously, 

Raygun? 

TV 












































YOU HOLLYWOOD 
SQUARES REJECT! 




TWIST IT, YOU BURNT 
UP MALTED. YOU 
DESERVED TO LOSE 
THE OSCAR! YOU, TOO, 
KRASS. SAME WITH 
YOU, BLADDER! 


I'M SICK OF YOUR 
QUESTIONS, KRASS. 
HERE'S A PRESENT! 


YOU WERE 
EXPECTING 
MAYBE MARY 
TYLER MOORE? 


HOW DO YOU 
LIKE IT, 
JELLO-FACE? 


A BETTER 
STRAIGHT 
MAN, YOU 
SECOND-RATE 
BILLY GRAHAM! 


Okay, sniff, 
Father. Please 
tell me the 


I have to know, Father 
.. I have to know... sniff, 
sob, sob... what is the 

price of chickens in 
Pakistan ? 


where can 
get me an 

Exorcist? 


urgent, and 
i'm so 

desperate .. 
so very 
desperate. 


ashamed. 


rainfall in 
Arizona during 
the month of 


There's no 
need to be. I 
can help you 
You know I'm 
a charter 
member of the 
"Dear Ahby 
Rent-An- 


What? How 


chickens in 
Pakistan is 


Resnicoffs. 

Is there 


Corporation." 

Now, my child, 
wbat is 
wrong with 
you? 


desperation. 


See, Father- I 
it's my daughter j| 
Raygun- she's _ 
been possessed P 
by something \ 
evil, something \ 
disgusting, iA 
something even k 
worse than this I 


I don't know, 
Father, but it 
happened right 
after she 
watched that 
awful television 


Probably a heck 
of a lot better 
if it came gift- 
wrapped. 


Hello, Raygun 

how are you? 

i >«- ^...- il 

Listen to her, Father. 


i it Y#; 'a 

5h6 isn t my swbbi 

Raygun any more. 



I'M the! 

l|wTVJ| 

DEVIL!* 


lOlT Lord. 
child, yes 


1 

YES! 
help 
. The 

i| 

pri 

ce of 



1 1 

1 

i 



Oh, 1 shall 

L. 

HiHMi i$i i 






















































SO YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
THAT I'M THE DEVIL, 
DO YOU, FISH-BAIT? 


THEN WATCH THIS, 
YOU REFUSE FROM A 
TIDY BOWL AD. 


OOPS. ER, CANYA PICK THAT UP FOR 
ME PLEASE, HUMAN VEGETABLE? 




ImtiTTiiili 


You've seen 
the symptoms 
and you're 
sure this girl 


and count to 27 in Martian, 
cockroach on the lips without 
extremely vulg ar things with an el 


seven and 


refuses to 


is possessed? 


I'm not done, 
Father. The demon 
insists on slipping 
Whoopie 
Cushions' under 
people before 
| they sit down, 
Sand she delights 
pin revealing the 
^end of mystery 
^ movies to those 
waiting in line. 


forcing them 
to watch 
television 
shows starring 

Bob Denver... 


forbotnik 
scene in 


hardly 
a reason 
for such 
an extreme 
ceremony. 


You mean 
you've never 


Holy Mackeral?! 


m 
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THERE'S A POWER SHORTAGE, 
YOU REFUGEE FROM A 
PAT O'BRIEN MOVIE! 


AH, GO PLAY WITH 
THE FLYING NUN, 
YOU HALFBAKED ACTOR! 


EAT IT, BIRD-BATH! 
I'M THE DEVIL, NOT 
SOME FRICASSEED 
THESPIAN! 


WELL I AIN'T THE 
THREE MUSKETEERS, 
BABBO-FACE! 
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IT'S BEEN A BALL, 
JOHNNY, ONE GREAT 
BIG DAMNED BALL! 


HELLISHLY GREAT, JOHNNY, YOU 
DEMENTED PEACH-PIT. I'M 
i BEGINNING A PERSONAL TOUR, 
i IN LAS VEGAS WITH^^L 
* A NEW ROCK 
Hi BAND, fISfpM 
'THE HELLFIRE 'iSI -SM 

m four .. mMBmA 


...AND RIGHT AFTER 
THAT I'M STARRING IN 
MY NEWEST MOTION 
PICTURE... "THE .j 
DEVIL IN MISS 1 


YOU WANT ME TO 
ROAST YOUR SIDE¬ 
BURNS, FUZZ-HEAD? 


Repeat after me: 

The Power Compels 
You To Leave. The 
Power Compels You 
To Leave... 


There's no time 
to lose. The 
demon's already 
causing damage. 


This morning she 
painted graffiti ail 
over Mount 
Rushmore, erased 
seven key 
Watergate Tapes, 
and broke fifteen 
treaties with Peru. 


commer 


r\nnn rrni—i 


I4i\/a hiva hiva Thp 


mya mya niya. i iig 

name's Fred Hawker 
... from 

H*0*L*L*Y*W*0*0*D! 

J I'm here ta 
-i make ya a 
j star! 


yin 

■ H'MI'iOllFl 







































Every issue CRAZY is deluged with thousands of letters (wouldja believe 11 postcards?) 
from our frantic following demanding that we do a take-off of their favorite TV show or 
movie. Well, considering we only come out 7 times a year, there's only so much we can 
handle , so CRAZY takes pride in presenting our answer to the Parody-Shortage with... 

The SUNNY BOZO 
1/2 Comedy Hour 

The CHAIR BOZO 
1/2 Comedy Hour 


CRAZy 


FRACTURED 
FLICKS N0.1 



14 Writer: TONY ISABELLA Art: ROBERT GRAYSMITH 



























































Last Wednesday the CRAZY crew was sitting around the office making paper airplanes out of pages from 
Cracked Magazine when suddenly Sanchez of the Mail room said, "Why don't you guys do a CRAZY'S 
CRAZIES on all the sickening, disgusting, and horrible habits of the CRAZY crew? Boy, I bet that would 
make the readers upchuck their pizzas." After we beat up Sanchez we decided he was right after all. 
So, Sanchez, we dedicate this article to you. 


I Never 


WELCOME 

TO 

SLEEPY 

HOLLOW 
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3 MILES 



















Washington is going crazy, and so it is only fair that we at CRAZY go Washington, which means, 
here's seme more White House humor to bug you... 



Sometimes the simple 
things are the most 

satisfying. 


- now, if you're finished berating 
me, can I hurry home to cook der 



V, blazing 'J 

we had an 

And then 
the next 
thing 1 


Why, H 

wife. Yoi 

the boy 

n 

pji 

SB 

i arranger 

\\ 

nent? [ 

<now, you've 
suddenly 



nev 

gti 

Hb 

XI 


eiopem 

\ 

M. 

M 
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But I'm not 
henpecked, 
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Today, I am equally proud to 
announce that even the 
energy problem has 
passed, leaving us only with 


A few weeks ago, I was 
happy to announce we had 
overcome the energy crisis 
and now faced only an 

energy problem. 


.. slight energy 
inconvenience. 


Spiro... I know your 
Secret Service bodyguards 
always beat you in 52-card 
pick-up. I know you wanted 
a chance to beat them just 
once. But they had to go. 


Gosh, Dick. I don't see why 
you had to give in to those 
vindictive voyeurs of the 
commie-liberal-fandango 
dancing conspiracy and take 
away my Secret Service 
_ protection. 


Didn't the Army follow my' 
orders to send you some 
new bodyguards? 
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COMMERCIALS THAT DRIVE 
YOU CRAZY MO. 7 

PEST 

GREAT- 

NUTS 


































CRAZy 


FRACTURED 
FLICKS N0.2 


WEEPER! 


In the frozen food deportment V/hy is he crying? The joke wasn't that bad. 
Where did you H at the A & P. They were having 11 
find him? fl a special. With him I got 5C0 
blue stamps and a Big Brother 
wind-up doll. 
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The security police! But we've done nothing! 


as 




'fit. 




mE&Bli 


Lunie, in the short time we've known 
each other. I've posed as your robot 
waiter, abducted you, made you an 
outlaw, ond turned you into a 

revolutionary. 


I don't know about you, but I think we're 
on the way to establishing a deep and 
meaningful relationship. 


MS 


wm. 




This I can take care of! 


It's the fresh air. Remember, in his 
time the atmosphere had a 
consistency somewhere between 
split bean soup and tapioca pudding! 




;ti i 


You moon Big Brother has aeno? 
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J.w’H 


Smiles, we were too late! The 
cloning hos alreody begun! The zit 
pus is growing, becoming 
something horrible! 


Oh, no? I took out a 
book from the library 
the day I went in for 
my operation. It's 200 
years overdue! 
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Big Brother was killed in a bombing last | 
year. This is all they found of him. 
They've kept it alive and are planning to I 
clone a new Big Brother from it. 


Incredible! The country is being 
run by a zit! 
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Writer: TONY ISABELLA 


Art: ROBERT GRAYSMITH 
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part 907"%., ‘ 


Wr.ter: STEVE GERBER 


Art: MAR ESEVERIN- 


The Supernatural! Mankind has been fascinated since time immemorial with events that seem to follow rules not of the 
universe. ESP, ghosts, witchcraft, voodoo, clairvoyance, all the phenomena which inspire wonder in man, because they 
are beyond our understanding. It would take a monumental effort to reduce these things to objects of boredom, wouldn't 
it? Well, Meet the Magazine that Managed to Make the Mystical Mundane! It's called . . . 
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The First Illustrated Encyclopedia of the Decidedly Unusual 



In 1,112 weak issues, MAN, MYRTH and MAGIC builds into the 
first comprehensive encyclopedia of its kind—if you live long 
enough to see the end of it. More than 1,000 of the dullest articles 
ever assembled, totalling over 17,500,843,221 words, notone of 
which is interesting, in 84 volumes; some 5 or 6 illustrations, 
many of them uncensored, drawn from ancient manuscripts, rare 
tomes, back issues of DRACULA LIVES!, or pilfered from 
museums and private collections. 


Unfounded Subscription Offer: If 

after reading this condensed edifron. 
you decide for some unfathomable 
reason to subscribe to Man, Myrth and 
Magic, you may do so at a saving of 69 
Resnicoffs over the newsstand price. 
Send cash—no checks, money orders, 
or anything else we would have to 
sign—to Man, Myrlh and Magic, 1313 
Flapping Rosebud Lane. Paradise Is¬ 
land, New Jersey. You will receive 
something in return. 


Binders 

The special binders for Man, Myrth and 
Magic look like a sleazoid-pulp-trash- 
men's sweat magazine, so tnatyou may 
read your copies in school without hav¬ 
ing them confiscated. The Volume One 
binder is available now for only 4.95 
Resnicoffs. also payable in cash to the 
address listed above. 


This edition published hy 
Butch Cavendish USA Ltd 1974 
° United Wormworkers of America, 
1971,1984 , 

Printed in USA 

Cover picture: Mi me dance of the young 
pumpkin, rendered 

by Basil Quatsky. Courtesy Museum of 
Modern 

Rutabagas. New York 



FROM THE EDITOR 

Looking out my window at the dead oak tree in my 
backyard, I ask myself, “How could I have allowed 
myself to become involved in so inane and pretenti¬ 
ous an endeavor as Man, Myrth and Magic, when I 
know it isn't going to sell and that I'll just be made to 
look like a silly supernatural goose?’’ 

And then I remember the words my old Uncle Hiram 
spoke to me, as he was led away from our crumbling 
old southern mansion toward the long-unused out¬ 
house for purposes unknown. He said, “Butch, the 
goose is divine. You’ll see." I never forgot those 
words. 

Indeed, I still recall them and have transmitted them 


to my sons and daughters, two aspiring vampires and 
an already accomplished succubus. For that is the 
way the world is. 

I have devoted my life to the study of the paranormal, 
the supernatural, the unknown. I have subjected 
these phenomena to rigorous testing, employing 
every empirical means at my disposal, until I have 
tested them to death and they begin to bore me. 

Now, you will benefit from my boredom, as I pass the 
things which make me yawn along to you in this 
handsome, lavishly illustrated, immensely lackluster 
encyclopedia. This, then, is Man, Myrth and Magic. 
Blessed be. 



Jo Jo Treswhitt (Bulges) was bom in 
Poughkeepsie in 1949 and claims to 
be of Martian descent. She combs her 
hair with a toothbrush and received 
her M.A. in Physical Impairment from 
the Idawa University ot Demise in 
1972. Her hobby is squeezing trapped 
gas out oi dead seagulls. 


Hopper Refargott (writing on Gods, 
Heroes, and Cereal) is a member ot the 
Fellowship of the Resplendent Grain. 


He received his Ph.D. in 1746 from 
Udipi University in India and has wrtten 
several books on mountain goats. He is 
a member ot the Man, Myrth and Magic 
advisory board 


Rev. Pierre La Poo) (Witchcratt) is a 
member in good standing of the Holy 
Order Of the Immaculate Wretch. 
Foremost among his writings is The 
Origins of Ignorance, a psychological 
portrait ot Whittier. California. 


Darnaga Pith (Vlad Dracul) lived in 
Transylvania for a time before taking a 
position on the faculty of J.H.S. 51 in 
Brooklyn, New York. A masochist by 
nature, she spends her leisure time in¬ 
flicting wounds upon her body by beat¬ 
ing herself with live cats 


Next Week in Part 908 


The magical properties of Lard are discussed in the feature article by Ellsworth 
Inri. Ungentina Bogard writes on the fertility rituals of ancient Minneapolis. And 
in a companion article, Ed Smith tells of the fertility rites in modern St. Paul. 
Dvombir Hekubqua contributes an analysis of the part sheep-vomit plays in 
Potions, while Brickface Adamantfugga details the sexual customs of Wrens. 
Lemuria:Myth or Fabrication is the subject of an article by Sombernus Floun¬ 
der, and in What Really Went On at the Wakanda Con, Pollut Wazaki, cousin of 
T Challa, son of T'Chaka, nephew of T'Pook, deals with the sensuous uses 
of vibranium mounds. 









Special Feature 

GODS, 

HEROES 

AND CEREAL 

He knows he’s a may-un, 

He knows he’s a may-un, 

He’s ready for Wheat Guts. 

He knows he’s a may-un. 

(advertising jingle) 

That modern invocation of the 
power of cereal to provide or enhance 
or denote virility is merely the most 
recent manifestation of a phenomenon 
which is as old as the heroic tradition 
itself. 

Consider, for example, the expres¬ 
sion "he’s feeling his oats." Scholars of 
myth have determined that this ex¬ 
pression had its origin in ancient 
Greek legend. A hero named Obtuses 
fell in love with the oat. He kissed this 
oat, slept with it, and to spur himself 
on to great feats of heroism, lie would 
place the oat between his thumb and 
forefinger and gently squeeze it. 

The American Indian held corn in 
great esteem. One particular tribe, the 
Yugzohui, not only used corn as food, 
but also as a weapon. Yugzohui war¬ 
riors would throw cobs at their 
enemies. Prisoners were killed by 
stuffing handfuls of corn husks up 
their nostrils. The tribe was wiped out 
before the coming of Europeans to the 
New' World by another tribe which had 
mastered the peashooter. 

Certain Huns believed that rice had 
mystical properties to instill virility. 
As a result, they fed the grain only to 
the males of the clan, because they did 
not want their females to turn into 
men. The clan ultimately vanished, 
despite a history of great conquests, 
because its women starved to death. 

But perhaps the most bizarre exam¬ 
ple of the role of cereal in man’s 
mythological history was the one it 
played in the case of a cult of barley¬ 
worshipping Druids who once inha¬ 
bited the south of Scotland. These 
Druids would sacrifice themselves to 
the barley. At each spring solstice the 
cult would walk out into the fields, 
stab themselves, and let their blood 
fertilize the earth. Natives of this reg¬ 
ion claim that the barley still grows 
red in springtime; but they eat it any¬ 
way. 

—Hopper Refargott 
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Much medieval scholarly thought 
went into theorizing about these 
winged, white-robed, harp-strum¬ 
ming, heavenly haloed beings. 
Theologians and philosophers 
wondered how many of them could 
danceon the head of a pin Peasants 
wondered how many of them could 
fit in a cake. During the Black 
Plague, sick people wondered what 
they would look like when they be¬ 
came angels, after all the sores 
went away, Today, angels are con¬ 
sidered mythical; as with clean air 
and honesty in government, it is no 
longer believed they ever existed. 
They are also a baseball team. 





Above, the most mystifying bulge case in 
history. Regina Rubrricky had so many 
bulges that she was considered unread¬ 
able: "the human equivalent of ft sword- 
and-sorcery novel." she was labeled by the 
authoritative Byzantine Bulge Review. 
Fredericksen examined her, found her to 
be one large bulge, growing from behind 
her nose, denoting obesity. 



Bulges on the body can be read like 
tea leaves or like the lines on the 
hand to give insights into the per¬ 
sonality of the bulgee. 

A bulge between the eyes is con¬ 
sidered a sign of high intelligence; 
a bulge over the left eye is thought 
to mean that the individual has a 
tendency toward selfishness. A 
bulge over the right eye means he 
may be attracted to bottled water. 

Bulges on the shoulders are 
thought to indicate a slackening of 
morality. Bulges under the arms 
supposedly mean the individual 
has an aversion to modern technol¬ 
ogy, in particular to aerosol sprays. 
Bulges in the arms, especially the 
forearms, are thought to show an 
aptitude for organic agriculture. 


Bulges in the middle of the legs 
are called knees. 

Bulges in the feet supposedly de¬ 
note a strong tendency toward dog 
emulation and other aberrations 
concerning fire hydrants. 

People who "read” bulges, by 
running their hands lightly over 
the bulgee's body, are called bul- 
gists, or sometimes, perverts. The 
most famous bulgist of modern 
times was Emulsio Fredericksen 
(1904-1973) of Wales. According to 
his admirers, Fredericksen could 
eliminate unwanted bulges by 
beating them back down into the 
bulgee's skin with an instrument 
called a sledge hammer; he used 
the same instrument, they say, to 
raise new bulges where desired. 



Beam 


The opposite of life, usually charac¬ 
terized by stoppage of the heart, 
cessation of neural acti vity, and the 
tendency not to go anywhere or do 


anything. Death may be caused by 
deterioration of the body due to age, 
by disease, by poison, or by sticking 
a knife through the heart. 
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Exorcism is the religious ritual 
employed to drive out demons who 
have taken possession of the minds 
and bodies, or the dwellings and 
lands, of innocent persons, robbing 
them of their right to think for 
themselves and act on their own 
behalf. In its sector form, this rite 
is known as "impeachment," and 
the demon involved need not be of 
supernatural origin. Both forms of 
the ritual are rarely practiced 
today, as few religious leaders now 
believe in the existence of demons 
and few secular leaders have the 
courage to do anything about the 
non-supernaturaf ones. 



FIRE WALKING 



RABIS 

FABOTNIK 


During the 1940’s, the most famous 
advocate of atavism, the practice of 
regressing lo the animal state, was 
Professor Rabis Quentin Fabotnik 
of Brooklyn, who could allegedly 
become an ape at will. Among his 
most famous writing was his 
"Treatise on the Seduction of Fas¬ 
cists,’’ in which he claimed that any 
fascist could be reduced to a gibber¬ 
ing animal, ruled by sexual pas¬ 
sion, if a certain incantation—"I'm 
abuali, I’m the mouse, and 
boomalackawee”—were whispered 
into his ear. 


Barefoot they trod through fire, 
over smouldering logs or red-hot. 
coals. Hindu fakirs, Voodoo 
mambos and houngans, dancing, 
singing to their gods, demonstrat¬ 
ing the depth of their faith by brav- 
ing the tongues of flame with 
naught but their beliefs to protect 
them from harm. 

Incredibly, they were not 
harmed. Doctors who have witnes¬ 
sed such rituals have verified that 
no burns, no swelling, no blisters, 
appeared on the feet of (he fire 
walkers. Such was the depth of 
(heir faith, said these medical men, 


that their belief that they would not 
be burned actually prevented their 
being burned. Such was the depth 
of their faith! 

Today, fire walking is uncommon 
since the burning of coal has been 
outlawed under certain environ¬ 
mental statutes, due to the energy 
crisis, fossil fuel fires may burn no 
hotter than sixty-eight degrees. 
"Walking across a sixty-eight- 
degree fire,” one houngan said, 
"doesn’t prove the depth of much of 
anything except untapped sources 
of oil.” 



Heaven 

Once thought to be the place where 
the souls of the righteous are home 
when those people die, Heaven has 
since been proved to be the mental 
state induced by watching The 
Mike Douglas Show, and it is even 
advertised as such: "You don't have 
to die and go/to Heaven for a TV 
show/'cause watchin’ Mike Douglas 
is Heaven.” As a prominent 
theologian was forced to admit, "It 
must be true, or they couldn’t ad¬ 
vertise it.” 



One day—very soon, according to 
some—the archangel Gabriel will 
blow h is trumpet, the dead will rise 
from their graves, and the world 
will end. At this time, the evil will 
be condemned to death, and only 
the good will survive in the King¬ 
dom of the Lord. ' 

Either that, or some idiot will 
press a button, sirens will blow, and 
the same thing will happen, but 
only the cockroaches will survive 
. . . anywhere. 
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KRISHNA 

Krishna is the Hindu god of 
Creation, one of a trinity whose 
other members, Shiva and Vishnu, 
represent Destruction and Bal¬ 
ance, respectively. The mantra, or 
prayer-song, of Krishna is: 

Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna 
Krishna, Krishna 
Hare, Hare 

Hare Rama, Hare Rama 
Rama, Rama 
Hare, Hare 

It is believed that continuous inces¬ 
sant repetition of the mantra 
awakens vibrations within one 
which link him to the rest of the 
universe. 

But the process has side-effects 
when practiced by Westerners. You 
may find yourself dressing 
strangely, buying a disproportion¬ 
ate number of George Harrison re¬ 
cords, and spending much of your 
leisure time in Times Square hit¬ 
ting up passersby for spare change. 
And despite your love for the Uni¬ 
verse, you will find yourself snarl¬ 
ing nastily at the ones who don’t 
give you change. 

Krlshna.Shlva & Vlshna display attitudes 
toward modern Krishna movement. 



It is widely believed that by focus¬ 
ing one’s psychic energy, he can 
cause himself or other material ob¬ 
jects to float in the air. This is called 
levitation, and it is usually accomp¬ 
lished with mirrors. 




British medium Sir Hensley Fargus Craecraft-Rugby sitting in a chair, trying 
to levitate himself. March. 1939. He failed. Was taken to hospital for 
treatment of hernia. 
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Speaking in 
Tongues 

Some mediums in the trance state 
have been observed speaking in 
languages of which they had no 
previous knowledge. This 
phenomenon, known as speaking 
in tongues, was once thought to be 
irrefutable evidence of possession 
or contact with supernatural 
beings—until politicians turned it 
into an art form known as 
"euphemism” by coining such 
phrases as “protective reaction 
strike” which have no meaning in 
any language. Today, speaking to 
politicians is itself considered con¬ 
tact. with the dead. 





































Vlad Tapes, impaled on his own banana. Whan informed that he waa impaled on his own 
banana he is reputed to have ssid. “I'm sorry. I can't hear you, I have an banana impaled 
in my ear." Fortunately tor history, no one con back up this statement. 


Vlad 

the Impaler 

The legend of Dracula the vampire 
is one of the most enduring in the 
supernatural realm. It is generally 
believed to have its origins in Vlad 
Dracul, a Central European 
nobleman who liked to impale peo¬ 
ple. 

One surviving account of the 
period of Vlad’s rule reads as fol¬ 
lows: "Vlad just liked to impale. 
There was something about the 
sight of something sticking up 
through something else that really 
turned him on. He would impale 
anybody. People used to run into 
their houses when he walked by 
because they were afraid he’d stop 
whatever he was doing to impale 
them. He would impale you any¬ 
where, on anything. With my own 
eye—he impaled the other one—I 
saw' him impale a live turkey on a 
pine cone. Another time, I watched 
hint impale a mule on a piano. Just 
two weeks ago, he impaled a trout 
on a shoe. Impale, impale, impale! 
That’s all he ever does. It’s said he 
even eats soup with a fork.” 

But Vlad’s most horrifying im¬ 
palement was the day he impaled a 
local bartender-on a cigar. What 
made it so horrifying was that Vlad 
stuck an anchor through the man’s 
belly first and then inserted the 
cigar by hand through the gaping 
hole. 

Vlad died under "mysterious cir¬ 


cumstances,’’ and when his tomb 
was opened some centuries later, 
his body was gone. This appar¬ 
ently is how the Dracula legend 
was born, since Dracula supposedly 
sleeps in his coffin by day and 
roams the world by night. Native 
villagers generally credit Vlad, or 


Dracula, with the impalement of 
the Titanic on that iceberg; they 
call it his ultimate impalement. 

Others believe he is still at large 
and that his ultimate goal is to im¬ 
pale the moon on the tip of a giant 
ice cream cone. Impale, impale, im¬ 
pale. 


Witchcraft 



Most Americans think of witches 
and witchcraft as cute Elizabeth 
Montgomery and her wrinkled 
nose. Othei-s look to the wicked 
witch of "The Wizard of Oz" for a 
symbol. But in truth, witchcraft fits 
neither of these patterns. 

Witchcraft is naked pagans, 
dancing merrily about a fire, invok¬ 
ing the names of the natui'e gods, 
engaging in promiscuous and lewd 
behavior, while singing "Hello, 
Dolly!” to the accompaniment of a 
banjo chorus. So says today’s 
foremost witch, Louise Haber¬ 
dasher. 

"Witches are organized in 
covens she writes in her autobiog¬ 


raphy (Naked Pagans Dancing, 
Nymph Press, 1971). "Each coven 
usually has thirteen members, one 
for each day of the week and six for 
February. Each member has his 
own special responsibility to the 
group. One may be the Official Pen¬ 
tagram Drawer; another, the'Offi¬ 
cial Naked Inspector; another, the 
Official Banjo Counter; and so on.” 

Witches are generally divided 
into two sects—white and black. 
White, or Wiccan, witches practice 
only good magic. They tend to be 
vegetarians, vote Republican, own 
at least two cars, and eat out at 
least once a month. Black witches, 
on the other hand, practice evil 
magic. They eat raw meat, tend to 
be Communists, steal cars from 
white witches, and never go more 
than three blocks from where they 
live. In Mrs. Haberdasher's words, 
"Black witches are against the 
American way. White witches are 
as charming as Doris Day, only 
naked and lewd.” 

Witches use many secret potions 
and spells to obtain the results they 
desire. One love potion recipe re¬ 
quires the following ingredients: 
one mutilated donkey brain, three 


cups of whey, eye of newt, leg of 
frog, finger of lady, monkey’s paw, 
vinegar, water, and a packet of 
Good Seasons Italian salad dres¬ 
sing mix. The ingredients are to be 
mixed slowly over medium heat, 
brought to a boil, and poured, still 
steaming, over the head of the in¬ 
tended lover. When he is released 
from the hospital, he is guaranteed 
to be yours forever. 

Another spell, this one for suc¬ 
cess, calls for three worms, a 
swatch of red cotton cloth, two kid¬ 
ney beans, and an envelope. Re¬ 
peating the magic words, "I need a 
raise, GooFoo. I need a raise, 
GooFoo,” the spellcaster places the 
worms, the cloth, and the beans in 
the envelope, addresses it to his 
employer, and walks due north 
until he reaches a mailbox. He then 
eats the envelope and its contents 
and repeats the magic words thrice 
again. This causes the Wage and 
Price Commission to die, making it 
possible for the spellcaster to get 
his raise. 

Witchcraft is more and more in 
vogue in America today. This ac¬ 
counts for the impending worm 
shortage. 
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New! From the publishers of 


It happens every day in covens and 
enclaves all across the country. 
You've chosen your sacrifice—a 
lovely, nubile blond, age 
twenty—and you suddenly learn 
that to achieve your desired result 
you need a thirtyish redhead,. 

This need never happen again! 

Get it right the first time with the 
help of this new, illustration- 
crammed book from the pub¬ 
lishers of Man, Myrth and Magic. 




How To Do It Right 


Ritual Sacrifice: How to Do 
11 Right covers every kind 
of spell, every kind of sac¬ 
rifice. Should you kill or 
merely scar? Should you 
use a sword? Fire? The 
rack? Is one cut enough? 
Are six too many? 

Know before you kill! Noth- 
ing is more frustrating 
than to discover you’ve 
wasted your time, your 
coven’s psychic energy 
and a human life, all for 
nothing. Ritual Sacrifice: 
How To Dolt Right, now on 
sale where you buy mag¬ 
azines. 


yj&w. 


ON 

SALE 

AT 
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COVENS 
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Join us once again for another thrilling aetion-packod page of mystery, horror, adventure, and cereal- 
premiums, as the CRA2Y CREW wonders out loud If what they are saying about Stella Dallas is really 
true, and exactly how much of a friend and companion is Margo Lane anyway? Yes, it's time once more 
to turn back the clock and present 


CRAZY'S 

CRAZIEST 


Last issue Billy and Mitchell were about 
to be attacked by a n ine-toot gorilla 
wearing boxer shorts and sneakers when 
suddenly it stopped dancing. Meanwhile, 
Mitchell's clumsy girl friend, Mary Belle, 
and Billy's pet mongoose, Lorna, are 
racing towards their rescue. Let us 
listen in, kids. 


At least not while the 


Slowdown, Lorna. hut 
pull. I'm huffing and 
puffing so hard I'm about 
to go nanny. Whew! 


Nazi-scourge is 
waiting out there for 
us to pause in our 
constant vigilance for 
even a moment. 


And you kids can 
help sour a kraut 
by always saving 
your tin cans, 
and don't forget 
saving paper, too. 


Really, Lorna? In 
that case, there's 
no time to sleep 
on the job. 


Snert! 


Actually he isn't 


Thanks, but 
knowing Bonzo 
isn't our enemy 
doesn't make 
this pit any 
less deadly, 


really a bad-guy 
when you get to 
know him. It s just 
that he wasn’t 
brought up in the 
land of freedom 
and opportunity 
like we kids were. 


There's still the gang of deadly 

_ Nazi dwarfs who are behind this 

Hunh?| ovil, Billy. Romombor them from 
—\ r— 1 CRAZY #4? We've got to wipe 


Gosh, when 
you say 
that, you 
sound just 
like Johnny 
Mann. 


But before we do, drink your Ovaltino, 
and don't forget to brush your teeth with 
Kellogg’s Pep which features a Billy and 
Mitchellsecret-decoding-ring in the 
shape of Lorna, our pet mongoose, in 
each munchy, crunchy box. 


Because this pit... this pit, it's titled 
with watermelons. 


Wow, what a twist— being caught 
In a watermelon pit. Will Billy and 
Mitchell survive? Will Mary Belle 
and Lorna arrive in time to stop 
the master scheme of the Nazi- 
dwarfs from turning everyone in 
free America into midgets? Don't 
fail to miss our next exciting 
chapter, in CRAZY #7. 


Writer: MARV WOLFMAN 








































HISTORY of MOOSEKIND 


Part VI—Moose, Myth and Magic. A supplementary chapter 
highlighting the legends, folklore and mythology of Moosekind 


Writer & Artist: BOB FOSTER 


(Editor’s note: Dr. Melville 
Moose is on an unscheduled 
vacation somewhere in the 
China Seas. In his absence his 
wife Myma has submitted this 
installment.) 


A potpourri of 

everpopnlar peculiarities and 
rarities of unrivaled notoriety 
from the scrapbooks of Mrs. 
Melville Moose, USDA, CT, 
PTA, and LSMFT. Mrs. Moose 
is recognized as one of the 
world’s leading authorities on 
hamsters. 


The vacationing 
Dr. Melville Moose* 
BN, APB, SOL, 
RCMP, and AWOL. 


LEFT: Dr. Melville 
Moose and his assistant 
row off into the fog- 
shrouded waters 
of Loch Ness. 


It was during our travels in 
the Scottish Highlands that I 
first became interested in 
legends. The first legend to 
tickle my fancy was the famous 
LOCH NESS MOOSE. It all 
began when my husband and his 
assistant were rowing across 
the fog-shrouded Loch Ness in 
search of some silly sea 
serpent. As I stood on the 
shore watching their boat 
disappear into the fogbank, I 
heard footsteps behind me. I 
turned and stood face-to-face 
with the LOCH NESS MOOSE. I 
realized immediately that/all 
the stories I’d heard about him 
were true. 


BELOW, LEFT and 
RIGHT: Two snapshots 
of the legendary Loch 
Ness Moose. 


What a set of horns! What a 
proboscis! What a hunk of 
Moose! I was overwhelmed. He 
just swept me off my hoofs. 


A little later, I was able to 
take a few snapshots of him 
before he once again vanished 
into the woods. 









The snow-choked slopes of 
the majestic HIMALAYAS 
are said to be the home of the 


expedition into that area to 


creature. At camp BB, some 
17,338 feet above sea level, 
on the morning of March 23. 
we awoke to find some 
things of interest in the 
snowoufsidemytent.lt 
seems there had been a 
visitor in our midst during 
the night. 

My husband never saw 

the Abominable Snowmoose 
in person but there was 
substantial evidence of his 


I don’t think he’s so 


A seldom seen denizen of 
America’s Pacific 
Northwest known as BIG 
NOSE is thought to be 


Abominable Snowmoose. 


One of the major literary 
myths is the * 

FRANKENSLIME MOOSE 
depicted in a novel by Mary 
W. Moose. 

The story relates the 
creation of a living Moose 
from the parts of old, dead 
Mooses. The experiment 
goes awry when the mad 
scientist accidentally 
transplants the brain of a 
highly intelligent Moose 
into the head of his 
creation. 

Other legends of 

literature include such 
folkheroes as ROBIN 
MOOSE and his Merry 
Herds; SHERLOCK 
MOOSE, private eye; The 
INVISIBLE MOOSE: The 
PHANTOM OF NOTRE 
MOOSE; and GONAD THE 
RUFFIAN. 




The expedition headed by Dr. Melville Moose 


At the rear of the tent 


Evidence in front of tent 


Boris Moosoff as the Robin Moose 
Frankenslime 
Moose. 


Sherlock Moose, 


The Phantom of Gonad the Ruffian 
Notre Moose. 


The Invisible 
Moose. 









While the existence of 

the Loch Ness Moose is : 

tangible, other legends are 
a little more tenuous. A 
prime example of this is the 
WEREMOOSE. 

Though I never had the 
good fortune to meet a 
Weremoose face to face, I 
was assured that several did 
indeed exist in the 
shadowed valleys and umbral 
hillsides of the 

CARPATHIAN MOUNTAINS. 

According to the tales of 

the old Gypsy women, the 
night of the foil moon is the - 
night of the Weremoose. It 
is then that the afflicted 
Moose takes oh the 
characteristics of a wolf. 

His animal instincts 

prevail and dominate id - 
mental and physical 
functions. Carnal intensity 
runs rampant. 

Hmmm! Sounds divine! 

1 The only cure for the curse 
is to be killed by a silver 
bullet. 


To the south, cradled in 
the cleavage of the 
MOOSYLVANIAN ALPS, 
lies the birthplace of the 
grand-daddy of all legends ~ 
the Province of 
WORLOCKIA, eternal resting 
place of the MOOSE OF 
DARKNESS. 

The VAMPIRE MOOSE, a 
creature of the night that 
thrives on the blood of 
others; a Moose who is no 
longer living, yet is not 
dead. He just smells that 
way. '7 ■ 

Legend has It that each 
night, as the sun sets safely 
beyond the horizon, the 
infamous COUNT 
MOOSULA rises out of his 
coffin and sets out in 
search of fresh blood. 

In seeking hew victims he 
often assumes the form of a 
bat or a wolf. * 
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Left | 

From the 20th Century 
Moose film I WAS A 
TEENAGE WEREMOOSE, 
frames from the famous 
transformation scene, 
and from the final scene 
in which the creature is 
shot and cured by a 
Masked Moose known as 
the LONE GRANGER. 


ABOVE: The Moose of 
Darkness; 

BELOW’: Two forms that 
Moosula can assume 
during his nocturnal f 

:missions®|f5i^^fiM7 





An old map pinpointing the location of the lost continent of 
Antlerantis, 




Pegamoos, the flying Moose, 


A sailor’s depiction of a 
Mermoose. 


LEFTY Antlas 


RIGHT: Mrs. Moose 
and an associate. 
“As I write this, 
authorities have 
still found no trace 
of my husband. 
Friends have 
consoled me as well 
as possible. We 
hope to hear 
something soon.” 


Mythological kingdoms 

have intrigued Moosekind for 
ages. The lost lauds of MOO 
and LEMOOSIA are not to be 
found on any. contemporary 
map. Perhaps the most 
famous of all is the lost 


said to have been located 
somewhere in the 


Speaking of water ~ a 

somewhat more frivolous myth 
is that of the MERMOOSE, a 


and the lower parts of a fish, 
or vice-versa. 


There Is no proof that this 
creature exists, but lots of 
sailors have told me that they 
have no doubts that it does. 


The best known of the 
airborne myths is that of 
PEGAMOOS-the flying 
Moose. 


Land, sea, or air, myths and 
legends abound all around the 
Earth. And according to 
another legend, our globe is 
held high in the heavens by yet 


ANTLAS.. 

He can hold my globes any 




CRAZLI 


FRACTURED 
FLICKS N0.3 


DEVIL'S ISLAND 

(o.k.o. Cleveland Wosl) 



We sure became fast friends, Sapillon. Was it 
because you saved my life on the ship over here? Was 
it that funky butterfly on your chest. Was it the way 
you wore your hat? 


Don't sell yourself short, 
Dayglow. It's not 
everyone who's seen 
every single episode of 
"Wanted: Dead or 
Alive." 


I've used the money I made from my counterfeit 
poster business to bribe the officials—we'll serve 
our terms in this comfy prison instead of on Devil's 
Island. 


How could I know 
he once ordered the 
mystery poster ("a 
terrific set of 
headlights") and 
wasn't satisfied with 
the picture of the 
'37 Dodge?! 
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We'll get malaria, beri 
beri, and overbite if we 
stay in this stinking 
swamp. We've got to— 




That makes 37 times those two 
lunkheads have circled the entire 
prison. Maybe we ought to 
capture them before they hurt 
themselves. 
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Now ... the Blob hod red 
hair. 


That mokes 6 escapes 
and 29 years in solitary 
confinement. I can't 
take it any more. I 
talked to myself and bored 
myself to tears) I've got 
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Writer: PAUL LEWIS Artist: MARIE SEVERIIM 


and hece's the stau of our show, 
the man whose questions will just 
kilL you... most thanosi 


ladies and qentlemen, the show all 
amecica’s talkinq abouc... the 
funecalgamei 


Last issue CRAZY Magazine destroyed Daytime Tele¬ 
vision. We showed the horrors of the cooking shows, 
the stupidity of the soap operas, and the mind-rending 
ridiculousnesses of the game shows. Well, thinking 
about the game shows we decided that they are even 
sicker than we thought, and so the CRAZY crew got to¬ 
gether and came up with this mind-mangling version 


suoe thine,, mom. our fmst 1 
playeR is milly jonas. milly is 
79, a (oernee school teacheR. 
widowed. now a Resident of 
the happy days home foR the 
, acred in pleasantville. n.y. 

mittysuffeRS fcom 
emphysema and beaut disease. 


our next ptayeu: one 
time playeR fOR the 
winnipeci wildcat 
hockey team - 
meet pete wiLkens, 
pete is 82, he stiffens 
(Rom ... lunc, cancem 


and our last playeR • 
tonic,lit: ms. jane 
jonson. a housewife 
fRom no.Rw.vlk, conn.,' 
aged 73, suffeRino fcom 
kidney failuee. 


Thank you. Bill. And 
welcome to the show that 
proves dying can pay. 
Please introduce our 
contestants to the folks 
here in the studio and to 
those watching at home. 













































Thank you, Bill. Pete, Jane, Milly, welcome to The 
Funeral Game. As you know, each of our 
contestants must be suffering from an incurable, 
terminal disease. Once selected, contestants 
answer questions in an effort to accumulate 
points. The contestant with the most points at 
the end of the game wins an all-expense paid 
funeral. Tell our contestants about the funeral 
they'll be playing for tonight, Bill. 


RiOht moet. tomoht's winnec wilt Be. 
uken dinec.Tly fnom his op hep 6e.Ath 
neO in ASilk-winOinq sheet to the 
f.\mous seventy hills moRtuARy of 
, a. oomByAnOson. 1 




once theue, one lucky winne.R wilt BePResse.6 in peRmAnent 
PRess slACkftACRon. pReseoveft with eiriBAlinmc, flmOs, AnP 
plAced smilinc, into this eomine-l men itAliAn mARBle coffin. 
fe,\tuninc, the "etepnAl cest." mAttness. our winne.R will 
Be BURieft in the exclusive funeRAl c,Ame cemeteoy. >| 


weu Be BACk to pi Ay the funei!Aic,Ame 
Aften a woro fRom our sponsoR. 


















Correct. Pete gets 10 points. Look 
sharp ladies. The second question 
is: What Greek warrior killed 
Priam's son Hector? 


I said: In which Shakespearean 
tragedy does a prince murder his 
uncle, his friend, and his 
prospective father-in-law? 













































That's right, folks. At the end of our first round I 
always remind our players and the folks at home of 
our special bonus rule. Any contestant who dies and 
is certified dead on the show receives not only our 
prize funeral, but also a $10,000 chock to be added 
to his or her estate, as well as this wonderful sculpture: 


And now, a message from the 
Acme Skin Cream 
Corporation. Ladies, do you 
worry about pimples after 
death? Watch this important 
message. 


Thank you Bill. Our staff 
physician, Dr. Thomas Beck, 
is on hand throughout the 
show to fill out certificates 
of death. 


Robert Lowell. 


yes, moRt. anyone who 
Ores on our show this 
:v month will have this 
15-foot stone placed 
oveRhisoRheeoRave. , 
mscRiptionsaue - 
aCRanqeO in advance 
By all contestants foe 
obvious Reasons. 
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The second question in this 
round is: How many of the 10,000 
people who committed suicide 
in the U.S.A. last year killed 
themselves? 


... that would 
be the 

whale number.. 


Yes, that's absolutely correct. That's 20 
points for Milly. And now our third question 
in this round: According to Durkheim. the 
German philosopher and social theorist, a 
person who kills himself because he fails to 
identify with social norms is egoistic, 
altruistic or anomic? 


Altruistic. 


No, that's 
incorrect. 


Anomic? 
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I Our final question in this round is: 
According to the latest psychological 
studies, is a happy or an unhappy 
person most likely to commit suicide? 


At this time, in theshow, weliketo taketmieout 
to show pictuees of past. funeRAl qame winnens. 
today we have film of sandRA BOAROmann's 
funeRAl and buriaI. heRe AResanORA's oeARest 
fRtenos and Relatives qaiheReO At the atkinson- 
| _ AtAwaytoqo funeRAl parIor. 


sandRA was BiiPieO in the funeRAl came cemeteRy 
and he.R family was tReateO to a post-inteRnment 
celeBRAtion at the neaRBy holiday inn. and all of 
this was possiBle at no expense to the BeReaved 
family thRouqh the couRtesy of the funeRAl c,ame. 


yes, and hene comes our lucky winnen in hen qold- 
lined coffin, that coffin, incidentally, is equipped 
with steneo headphones and a wide selection of 
ppooRammed music to keep sandRA in tune 
^ thRouqhouteteRnity. 




Don't let death just happen to you. 
Plan your death; be certain with the 
Certs Funeral Advisers. Let their 
trained and efficient staff of 
counselors tell you the best way to 


Octogenarians everywhere, if you're suffering from 
incurable diseases, if the cost of a funeral is 
hanging over your head, if you fear a crude pine 
box or the scattered ash-then drop us a postcard 
stating your age and illness, and you may be 
eligible to play The Funeral Game. 





































Yes, Milly? [J flesthatic nausea. 


Why, yes folks.lt seems as 
if this game will end with a 

bonus rule winner. 


What a break for her heirs! Well, that's 
the kind of show this is. The unexpected 
int, and death does pay. 


We come now to the last round of 
today's show, our "Sudden Death" 
round. Questions in this round, as 
you know, are worth 50 points, and 
ourtopic is “Death in America." 
Our first question is: What is the 
most common cause of death in 
America? 


























GRAZy 


TOMAINE 


He's the murderer, 
chief. He rigged the 
hoop with curare to 
kill the opposition's 
center. I caught him 
by disguising myself as 
a member of his team. 
I blended right in! 


There's trouble, Tomaine. The mob has 
put out a contract on you. They're playing 
for keeps! 
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I'll bet this isn't v ') 
really that scary J 


Do they really get sick, 
in this movie? w 


Can I have one ticket 
to the religious 
movie, dearie? 


sniff.. . what’s that 

peculiar smell? 


I really like 
bloody parts 


Wait o second. 
There's something 
suspicious here . . 






Suddenly, the 
flashlight leaps 
upwards unexplainably 


and lands 


Jh, wow — far-o 
special effects, 
k- man. 


The movie 
unfolds... 













- ■ .SATAN . .. 
MEPHISTOPHILES . . 
YOU KNOW ALL THE 
NAMES! 


LET ME INTRODUCE 
MYSELF 

I AM THE DEVIL . . 


I ALSO HAVE 
BAD BREATH! 


HEAR ME, 
SATAN - 
-THE POWER 
COMPELS YOU! 


MOTHER OF MERCY! 
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THE POWER COMPELS YOU! 
THE POWER COMPELS YOU! 


[Choke I 


It s true, Martha-^ 
the movie must 
be horrifying. Look 
at those people 
„ leaving the A 
Lv theater 









CRAZY out kes 

FOR THE SECOND TIME! 


Yes, the Magazine That Dares To Be 
Dumb goes dumber than usual with our 
first annual REJECT ISSUE featuring all 
the garbage that we never dared print 
before! 

That's right, our seventh sickening issue 
features such mindless masterpieces 

as ... 

KUNGFOOEY 

You guessed it—our second sillier-than- 
silly rip-off of the show that proves you 
don’t have to be Chinese to have flash¬ 
backs. 

THE TERRIBLE TOADS! 

Which answers the question you've all 
been asking yourself, namely, what 
would CRAZY have printed if we didn't 
feature the MOOSE each issue? 

THE TATTLETALE HEART! 

The shocking truth behind the famous 
story, (not that anyone cares), and the 
startling facts as to why CRAZY rejected 
this in the first place. 

POLITICKLES! 

With such all-star casting as President 
Spiro Agnew, George McGovern, and 
more! 

Yes, a special once-a-year REJECT is¬ 
sue with all the stuff we hated to bring 
you during the year. It you want to see 
what even CRAZY thinks is rotten, or if 
you just want to see if the stuff we reject 
is better than the usual stuff we print, 
buy the next mind-mangling issue ot 
CRAZY. 

On sale, if you can stand it, AUGUST 27. 


CRAZY EDITORIAL 


Each issue we have a CRAZY editorial comment¬ 
ing on some aspect of what is wrong with our world as 
we know it today. Last issue we solved the Energy 
Crisis (don't blame us if Washington didn't decide to 
listen to our sage advice) and the issue before we 
helped put a final end to the midget rebellion that was 
brewing all over the country. This issue we are com¬ 
menting on one of the most dire crises of all time: the 
lack of problems to write editorials about. 

Probably because of CRAZY'S vigilance, there is 
hardly anything that is being screwed up in this world 
today. Everything seems to be going just about right. 
Oh, there's a few famines, a revolution or two, even 
minor wars breaking out across the entire globe, but 
what the hey, this would be a really dull place without 
some problems, right? But these problems aren't 
enough to write about, so, for ole CRAZY, go out 
there and cause some international disaster. Pollute 
a country, insult a dwarf, cause some widespread 
panic so we can solve the problems as they begin. 

Editorial writers have their headaches, gang. If 
there's nothing to comment on, we re out of work, so 


please help out i f you can - give at the office; when 
the girl comes to your home; or even to the guy who 
stops you on the street. If you can help us find some¬ 
thing wrong with this world, we'd really appreciate it, 
and you will have the pride and satisfaction of know¬ 
ing that you helped us poor Editorial writers from 
losing our jobs, our split-level ranch-style homes in 
Levittown, and our two-motorcycle garages. 

Naturally, we can t expect to write an editorial on 
everything you people do out there, so before you 
cause a natural disaster, write to us, send a self- 
addressed stamped envelope stating exactly what 
you intend to destroy, and then wait for us to tell you if 
it is worth it or not. 

Next issue well be discussing the problems of 
impeachment. If we don't discuss impeachment it's 
because either we forgot or because something fun¬ 
nier popped up at the last moment. In the meantime, 
keep an eagle-eye open for something for CRAZY to 
improve, and we ll be seeing you in a few short 
weeks. Ta ta for now. 

Marv Wolfman 
CRAZY Editor 
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Subscribe To CRAZY! 


Poor girl. 
She missed 
the latest 
issue of 
CRAZY 
Magazine! 


Hey. you guys 
Knock it off. 

Torquemada s 

trying to sleep! 


Now, how 
could she 
let herself 
do that? 


Don't die. dear 
Torquemada! 
Please don't 


I'm afraid. Sanchez, 
that it might be too late! 


think she'll 
survive? 


Personally, 
this is what 
I think of 
| CRAZY! 


Do you think she 
suffered much? 


Don't Be LikE Poor TorquemacIa! 
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Yes, you can avoid the fate of sleeping for eight hours every night just by subscribing to 
CRAZY Magazine, the magazine four out of five Doctors recommend if you want insom¬ 
nia, CRAZY is guaranteed to give you nightmares, to remove unwanted blemishes, cure 
all diseases, and provide a path towards world peace. Not only that, but famed scientist 
Dr, Irving R. Forbush once said of CRAZY, "Do you realize how many trees it takes to 
make just one issue of that forbotnik magazine?" 

So, if you don't want to miss this incredibly valuable publication, send a couple sheckies 
to the address below, and wait for the Magazine That Dares To Be Dumb to be delivered 
to you in the privacy of your home! 


Warning: If you already suffer from insomnia, CRAZY will help put you to sleep! 


CRAZY MAGAZINE 

MARVEL MAGAZINES (Subscription Dept.) 
575 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 


Yes! Save me from a fate worse than death! Enclosed is $3.50 for seven issues of 
Marvel's Maniacal Mag ($4.00 in Canada, $5.50 in foreign parts) in check or money 
order. 


Name. . 
Address 
City . . . 


State 












HAND JURY 
INDICTMENTS 


Including 


BEST PERJURY 

BEST DIRTY TRICKS / BEST SUPPORTING ACTOR 

(John Mitchell) 
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"Watergate Graffiti” 
A San Clemente/Key Biscayne Production 
Starring Richard Nixon* Rosemary Woods 

G. Gordon Liddy * E. Howard Hunt 
Jeb Magruder * Donald Segretti 

H. R. Haldeman * John Ehrlichman 
Charles Colson * Robert C. Mardian 
John Dean * Kenneth W. Parkinson 

James W. McCord * Frederick LaRue 
Gordon C. Strachan * Maurice Stans 
Music by the Plumbers 







Writer: TONY ISABELLA 


Artist: DICK WRIGHT 


Colors: MARIE SEVERIN 
























